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Ghap. 33,—Face to Face.

15 the ool of the evenlog 1 kaocked at
Tf. Omckenthorpe's front door. No one
answering—hls oone servant was gadding,
robabiy—1 tried the handie, found It to
on tha litoh enly, and walked In, The
Hotse wns quiet ag n desert, save that
from the Doctor's private consultlng room,
s he enlled it, issued a little, wenk, snaring
sonnd.
1. pauaedd in the dusky pnresage hefore
tapping At the closed daor of this rool.

. Phe whole pince was falntly stringent with

the armosphore thnt comes from a poor
hhlhlit of E:‘ml'lntlnn—-nn atmosphera like
thet emitted from crumbling oid leather-
holind follos, confilet of dry wisdom within
angd dry rot without: A rageed strip of
snrnet. so trodden up-its middle to the
very kteing as to give the impression of a
t!hﬁfrpm.h running between dully Sower-
Ingr bopders. ollmbed the flight of wtales
‘befars me, and, stretohing iteelf upon the
lnndlng above In an exhausted ocoundlitlon,
wepmed !rg-lm;f E‘l' ]b]ogtsu‘lrif cﬂurufn‘m]h nInma
moefgre apot o ght that fell throngh -
;h Iainidfiw In the waull no blgger thon a

M) e

xff the shallow aleave to one alda of me
stood n grunt and voiceless old gmndfnther
cloek. whose single hand, lronjeally smitten,
It acemed, with paralysjs in the very act
of delivering the lenst of Its strokes, point

forever at the Lovr after middoay. ns I
tallntlrft that time and tide were all one
to It now.

A zna-browned bust of Pitt, rendereid
ridiculons by a perfeat skullcap of dust,
sigod an o bracket over a door opnoslts
avid n few anatomical prints of dark aond
melunpehaly cast broke the monotony of
rellow walls,

Renderpd none the less depressed in my
evtend by thess Jdlsmal surronndings, 1
pulled moself together and tapped roondly
oy the Doctor's door. No respouse fol-

‘dowed. 1 knocked agaln and agnin, with-
ont result. At length I turned the handle
_and stenped of Wy own Accord: Into the

room.
He nas &' at the table, half his body
woriw ed it and an emptj tumbler
& of L hands. RR&LL of

+ i dun
geny Mgt slanting through the window fell
g;nﬂn hful Ing. thus, and wooll bave made
n very melodramic pleture of hlm, were it
pot for the mm-inf gasps and gurgles that
spolled Its romantle side,

Overhend, the row of murderers’ busts
lnoked down upon him with every warle
of uholean expresslon, and seemed to prie
thelr ears with ulfhtfm riipture over that
bestinl musle of his soul,

The doors of a high oabinet, that in other
brief visits I had oever seen but closel
locked, now stood o{;en behiind him, reveanl
¥ pow upon row of shelves, whercon bun-

is of colns of many metnls lay nicely
uﬁn eottou waool, A few of these
wwo lay nbout him on the table, and it
wns evident that a dromken aluinber had
overcotne him wlhile reviewing his wmighty
wglaﬁ;lw. e &
o deep wans lhe In stupor that It was not
rntﬂ I hinnmeered and sﬁmk the very table
hat He wo much ns stirred, and it was
only after I had slipped round and jogged
him mu%hly on the sbonlder that he cnme
1o Himsell.

{ﬂ?:, me to the seaftersd colns and back

Suddenly he scrambled to hls feet and
backed from me.

“Thieves!" he yelied, “Thieves!”

“That'll do," 1 sild, coolly. *T'm not the
thief in this house, Dir. Crackenthorpe,”

"What are you doing heee?'-he erled In a
furlons voloe.. *“How did you get In? What
do vou want?

want a word' with vou—1'll tell yon

what when you're quieter. As to getfin
1t 1 knoeked hnlf a dozen times and coal
get no aoswer. Bo I walked In,”

“Curse the baggoge!"” he muttered. “Can't
I rely upon one of them? I'll tivist her
pretty neck for this."”

If I had falled to catch you now I would
bive dogged you for the opportunity.”

“Oh, that's I, 1s (e he salil, with a
Inugh and a savage sneens “Well, state
your business and be off.'"”

He spoke feroclously, but on the Instant,
sesing my eye caught by something Iyving
on fthat part of the table his body had cos.
ered, dived for |t nnd had It In his grasp.
Then with o backwnrd sweep of his hand
1;; tlosed the eablinet doors and stood facing

L

“Now, sir,” he sald.

“Dr, Crackenthorpe,' I answered, *‘yon
wont cowe me hy brutality or bully me
away from my purpose. I'm a better man
thnn {nu and & stronger, I belleve; but I
wont :exlu by thmalenluﬁ."

"“And that's verr kind,” he put In mook-
Ingly. "“8tlll, we'd better come to business,
don’t you think?"*

“I'm _coming to It and stnlpht. What's
that yao've Fot in your hand?"

]i"‘!yhat I intend to keep there. Is that

“It's o cameo you stole from my father.
Don't take the trouble to deny '

“lI don’t take any trouble an your ae-
eonut, my good fellow, It's n cameo, as
¥Oou very properly obsebve, but it happens
to beloug to me.’

“By thieving, I'll swenr. Now, Dr. Orack-
enthorpe, I intend to make ¥ou disgorge
that cameo, together with one or two other
trifles you've coerced my father Into hand-
[pg\_mfr to ;mn."1 -

“No?* he sald, In the same jecring tone.

“IMurther than that, IIntend to pgr. A stop
bere and at once to that blackmalling pro-
vess rou've ourrled on for & numbed of

years.

“Blackmnlling's a very good word. It Im-
plies = mnlpmhsv of interests. And how
are you golng to do all this?"

“You shall hear at the nssizes, maybe,”

He gave a ladgh—qulte rich for bim:
walked tp the table, pleked np deliberately
|the colus Iring strewn there; stepped 1o

the cablnet, deponited all therein; shut and
locked It, and put the key In his pocket.

*Now, Mr. Bookbinder," be i, facln
me again, "yep've A Very pretty menﬁ
ﬁ:we: but youn've tot scquired in London

t knowledge of the nine points of the
law, without which the tenth fa empty
talk. Here's a trulsm, alsg, that's escapeil
your matured observation, and It's called
‘Be sure of ,y;nu:' facts before you speak.™

“Am I not? I cried, contemptionsly,

“We'll wee. Even n Crichton may suffer
trifling lapsea of memory. Let me lead

“You nesd twlst nothing on my mecount. |y

self prlor fo the advent of your smiable
brother, who wake %o hard onﬂ;-ou. Home
mentlon of a' fost trifie was made then, 1
?f‘mlm}l.:i' amle::’ermlunl!on given me to keep It
nppen ti il « Wasn'
lhn]r m?‘P o alight wpon It. « Wasa't
"I cdn remotaber gom '
1 le:ﬁerod.r gloomily, SEASK NS Tn oot
80 fur, 50 good, Now, supposin
that lost trifls were the yery rrlnkgém ynugr
mogt nhs-r\:unt éyes just now caught slght
(of7 T don't say It was: but we wili pres
siime 80, for the sske of Argument—suppos:
Ing It were; Should I not be entitled to
conslder It my own?"
“You may be lying,"

I eald, T
“Probably yon are?' en angrily.

Where dld you fingd

?
“That Is as much outslds the guestion
{un‘t: vory ui'{"l'.ﬂlh'e manner.” 1 55

"You've nlwsrs been the bane 'of onr
house,  What do I enre what Fon think
of my manner? The sharper It cuts, the
better pleased am I You've worked opon
moods and weaknesses of the old man with
your Infernal cunnltig and got hlm under
yonr :hmm]. an you think,  Den't be too
sure. . You'll find an enemy of very differ.
ent oalibre In me. There's o law for black-
mallers, though you mayn't think (1.

He eocked his head on one slde a mo-
ment, lke x vile earrion crow; then came
softly and pushed a lean #uger at my
e law f

‘And 8 law for fratrieldes,"
quletls. N i
I laughed so disdainfully

himsele that Be forgot

on the Instant In a wild burst of

fury.

Hi‘oud! Filthy, polsonovs wiper!" he
relled. “You think to combat me with
your pitiful Nttle sword of brgss! Have I
overlgoked  your Insolence, rs' e think?
Spenk & word further—one wunﬁ FOUu pes-
tilent dog, and I'll smash jou body and
sonl, as 1 gmnpsh thils glassi" s

In his robld frenzy he actuslly eelzod
and threw upon the floor the tumbler from
whieh he had latelg beéen drinking, and,
utting his heavy beel on It, crushed It
uto a thoueand fragments. The very shat-
tering sound seemed to goad him to nd.
#ltional fu:'g. He Jerked, he mowed-at ie:
he almost foamed at the mouth In a TRR-
slon he oould hardly glve artienlate px-
PR na #d, his b :

“Ol!" he moaned, reath chatterin
like n dry leaf In the wind, “I'll be erei‘t
with yon, my friend—I'll be even with

you! You dare—you dnre—gyan dare! You.
the r dependont on my bounty, whom 1
conld wither with a word.” The law yon

call upon so glibly has n lnnf arm for mur-
derers, You think a lttle lapse of years
has made you eafe”—he latighed wildly—
“safe? Holy salnts In heaven! I've only
to step aver to the fmllca statlon—five min-
ntes—and you're lald by the heels and a
pretty collar weaving for your neck!"
He chocked himself in the torrent of his
rage and lifted his hand menacingly,
“Harkee!” he crled. “f can do riat and
at a word I would! Now, d'ye sat Four
Ittle tin Iplnm agulnst my bludgeon?*
“Yes," T sald.

ears hnd misinterpreted

for he went on:
*If you value your ilfe keep out of my

He seemed to doubt mﬂ answer, as If hiz| 1
1

tovk he best means in hls power to buy

+

my silencs.

i gave a ory of flerce trinmplh.

“I'_Z}—-Lhu Aecret 18 ont! It was to save
me, a8 be thonght, thikt my father parted
with Nls trénsurel™

The binckmatler gave no angwer. Perhaps
It way some degree of worniwoml to hilm
that his rage had conunizted hlm to an
ﬂl-'u;\‘itl his cooler deviliry woull have kept
AcE.

1 went and stond clofe up against him,
daying hlm with the maniiness lie lacked.

“You are a contemptible, dastardly pol-
traon,” I sald, with ail the coldest scorn'l
couldt muster in my burning anger,

He started back a lttle and tls face went
yellow.

" MIE T hiad kiNed my brother in good real-
Ity, I would g to my hanging with joy if
the ony mlternative were boylng my safely
l'roq: such a sllmy, ecrawllng reptile as
youl*
“IfP* he echoed, with s pale effort at an-
other laogh.
4T was what T gald, Pretty doetor you,
not to koow, as I have sinee found out,
that thé boy d&ied by otler means than
ttownlog!!”

In an angovernable burst of fury I taok
tlm by the throat and drove him back
sgainst the table—and be offered no resls.
tance.

“You dog!! I eried. *'0Oh, you dog, you
dog! You dld know i, of courde. and you
had the devil's heart to lle to my father
and beat him down In the dust for your
own fiithy ends. Had I n_hapd in my
bmthﬂf.’s death? ‘I‘]:l]u lmmtv I 'tnlull‘;‘llhﬂl?_t any
more than you—perhaps not so *hl

On  the soap of the thought I spurned
him from me and staggered back.

“Why,” I crled, staring at bim standing
me.  “Had you,

, d sullen before
cowering An oo wate' tn e

Lf the ti-lmh :\'ahr: ,knmrn?
ouse that o ¥
He choked Enw or twiee and, smoothing
down the apple In his throat with a
BEFVOUS ham}. enme oul of hls corner a
nee or two, A
p"l‘au can pot two and two together,” he
sald in a shelll volee, deflant still, but
with a whlulmﬁ ring In {t. ‘‘What interest
could ‘I possibly have In murdering your
brother? For 1he rest—you may be tight.
“And you can say it and plume your-
£61T upon baving suceessfully traded on the
He®’

“Yeg," he snid, with a recovering grin,
“T think I can.” .

1 turted from him,; slck at his mers pres-

ence,
“And pow,” eald he, "I Intend to trade
upon the troth.”
forced myself to face round opon him

agaln,

lz"'Ji‘he; boy,” He sald, Tlooking down
hatefully and shifiing some papers on the
tabla with his Buger-tipg, *'It wis obvious
to any but the merest jgnornmuus, never
died of drowning."

“How then?'"

“From the
I should m'y.

“Sreangulation? Who'— _

“Tro you wiant these tritfles back? Ask
pour fither first wiy he had Modred's
races in his 'i;orket the morning aftec?

runk that nl

appearauces—of strangulation,

He wus very ﬁz— uriously
drunk; and he left me alone the parlor
for awhile,”

Ghap. 84.—1 Visit a Grave.

All that nlgnt 1 tossed and tossed, 1n
valn effort to court the slesp that should
quench the fever In my racked And be-
wildered bralo. T had trodden opott nn
ndder to crush It and It had wriggled from
under my foot and snapped Its tooth (nto
my fesh, and the polson coursed rapldly
through me,

My errand had been a fallure.
sense but the ‘rureir ersonal, It had boen
a fallure. And now, Indeed, that personal
slde was the one that least eoncerned me.
I had long stood acgn!t—ted at the bar of iy
own consclence, and #s to every other sounl
In whomn 1 was interested, |t seemed that a
slngle false step on my part might lend to
the destruction of any one of them,

Tt wae & Gordlan knol to onravel—a bit-
ter dark maze that destiny had conslgned
me to, Whers could I look for the Ent
comfort or assistance? ¥

My father had glunced anxlously at me
wlien T returned the evening hefors,

It has been as [vcru propheslied,” I sald.
“The man s o deyll,”

Heé gave o heavy sigh and dropped his

head.

“What did he tell you?" he muttered.

““He: told me Hes, fhther, 1 feel sure. Buot
be ls too cunning i villaln to play withont
a ﬁcon?dca rd up Ihlé’i! sllaevla.';

¢ old man rals mplaving eyes to m

face, His wolulhess p!err::ed rgy Eenrt? ”

“Dad!" I erled, “lz 1t true that yon have
ha;is‘l\u his silence all thesa yearn
saka?"

Tn every

At that he rosge to his feet snddenly,
““No word of that!"” he shrieked; “'not a

w?r!d! ki g E%ah'li bu:‘l;tflh”" throat Hin
“looked n 1, b m roat 8w &
Il uot refer to It, ltyyou wl:ll ?t."gl
SN & whih 1t What @oes 1t

“T do wlsl nm
How counld T do otherwise? Bowqggi}ll;u ;

do less?’ ) ;
“Yery well, dad. I'll keep my gratitude

n my heart.
“Gratitude!” e seemed greatly exclted.
Hig volce was hroken with emotlon. "G rn!t.

for my|

“Father!" T cripd, amized,

*No, no, Renult! You dou't mean to bel
But yout mustn’t talk of lt—you mustn't!
It's a long kulfe In wmy sonl—every word!
The one li':ing I might have dane for you—
I falled lu. "That wild glrl, Henalt; that
you loved—oh! A little more watlchfulness
on my part, a itile less seliishness, might
bave saved her for vou!”

He broke down a moment: thén went on
with & rough sob: “You think I love you,
and I want you to think It; but—if you
only knew alf."

“T know erough. T hold you nothing to
blame In il you have referred to.”

He woved me from him, entreating me
to leave him alone awhlle, nnil e was so
nnstrung that 1 thought It best to comply.

But now a new ghost vexedl the problem
that ever endured with me, shaking my

“welrs,” kinee deep In o grave that he was
Instily exenvating.

“Hule,” I sald, and “Hullh," he -
swered.

“You seem to find your task a pleasnnt
ote?' asald T

“Ahl" ho
tlhart, now?

He leaned upon his spade and criticised
e,

‘s'nld, “what makes ‘e think

“You sing at |, don't you?' 1

“Mebbe | do. Men sging somotlmes, I've
henrd, when they've got the horrors ou
‘em."

“Have you got the horrora, then?"

“Not In the sensge o' drink, though may-
bap I've hnd them, too, it my time.™

IRL* passed the back of his hand across
Ihls lips; lifted hls cap to seratch hig fore-
liend nnd resumed his former position,

very soul in Its waking, nnd it
wis the spectre of the bluck-
maller's aimi.

Was It possible—was It pos-
slble that my father that night
—4n soms ft of drunken sav-
BEAry—

put the thought from me |’
with loathing, but It retoroed
agnio nnd agoain. Yet [t enme
only U8 un unclean postulate—
one ‘of many. My  life tarned
miserably now on a wheel of
susplefon, It was my fate to
look with a sldelong giance at
all men.

One fulr morning It oceurred
to me 1o go and:-lopk upon the
grave 1 had never yet visited.

“0Oh you dog !” I cried “you did khow it.”

Verbaps, 1 thought, 1 should.——-—-
find Inspiration thete. This vengefal, bewlld-
ered pursuit—I did not know how loug 1
ghauld be able to endure 1t. It was terrl
ble to l?\'e under the Incessynt stralis—
terrible in ita noture; tervible o its possi.
bilitles., Sowmetines, reviewing the lutter, T
felt as If It would be best to abandon the
chuse then and there; to yleld the chimera
to fate to reselve as she might judge fit or
never to resoive at all, perhips, Then the
thought that only by ruuning to edarth the
gullty eounld I vindiente the Innocent, wonld
glve me pause I.Tlin nud steel me more
rigldly than ever ln the old determination.

|- Theanelene chyrob. |p the yord of shich

Modred was burled, stands no great dls-
tunce away upon o slope of the steep hill
that shots fn the east guarter of Winton,
Its squat tower llés among the trees llke o
monoilthic fragment tumbied from & qua
and rooted into the thicket that recely
It.

As I pussed from the road through the
1ittle upte in the yard boundaries & gﬁn—
den of green was about we—an scre of tree
and shrub and grass set thickly with fower-
I barrows and tombstones wrapped o
Imen. lke velvet for the rody e The
old church stood ln the midst—a dove co
for the holy spirit—aa quiet and stald au
eaceful there lu lis bower us If no restiesa
Pife of n loud city hummed and echoed all
(about It A,

] paused In Indecision. For the first time
it pecarred to me that I hid made no In-
quiry as to the position of wy brother’s
grave; that I did not even Enow if the site
of his mntlnﬁ place was marked by stone
or othet bumbiler monument. While T stood
the sound of & vplee cheerlly l!nglug rame

“Look'ee YHere,' he sald, “T stand i a
grave, I do. I've dug two fut down. He
could wake to n whisper so be as you lald
Im there, Did ho 1lfy bls arin, his fingers
'ad elaw In the air Hke a forked ravdish.
I go u. fut deeper—and he'd stroggle to
biust himself out, and, not sucoeading,
thete'd te a little swelling In the soll above
there cracked ke the top of a lonf, I g0
another fut, and he's sufe to le, but he'd
hear anything louder thin a bart's whistle
yet. At two yard be'll rot as stealght and
duml us o dead nrder,” .

“What then? I sald. Y
2 What then? Why. this: Digging here,
week In week out, I thinks to mynplf. ?F%':u
If they buried me slx feet deep some day
before the Ufe wns out o me"

“Why should they®" .

“Why shouldn't they? Men have been
h\trl‘e.\d fqulek Dbefore nmow, and why not
m

e

I laughed, but looking at him I noileed
that his forehead wn.s wet with bends of
E;rsplrutloﬂ not called forth by his labor.

even this burly fellow knew a stalking
skelotom at his hecls,

““Well, I sald, ""so much for sexton's
phllosnghy. T ghould have Lhouﬁhr. custom
woulil have kllled that bugbear.

“Aye,"” he sald, grimly. ""Them as passes|
the dead house on yonder hill glves little
thought to what may lle In It, whila they've
climbing for the vlew. You must dig graves
to understand ‘em."

**How long have you been dl!m-lnz. then?"

#Six yenr come Martlemas.'

He resumed his labor for awhile, and I
gtood watching hlmn and pondeping. Pre-

that [t sepmed to twist hls face Inoto &
sort of Ieering grim

“I ean guess your panscea for most evils
—even that anlghtmare onse' salil. L
wis 11, when my brother dled, nnd have
Hyved sinee In London. I don’t know whare
he Hes, Show me, and I'll give you the
price of n drink.'

He jumped out of the plt with alacrit
and flung hia coat over hils shoulders, tj
ing the dungling arms across hls breast.

“Thart's essy nrned,”' he eried, hilariou
ly. “Come #long,"

und he
ecross the grass.

“See there!" he sald, suddenly stopplt
me and poluting to a manxy and peglects
mound that luy under a torner of t
Fard wull,

“In that 4t

He looked me a1 moment before he no
swered., Through all his heartiness théer
WS 4 queer suggestion of crafi In the fel
low's fuce thet puzzled me.

“It might be for It's state,” he sald,
“buat It lan't It You mny as sotn Erow
beans in snow a8 gross on o murdered
mam's grave." I

“Does a murdored man Jie there?

“Aye. A matter of ten year ago, !t may
be. e wur found ¢éne Summer morn In a
ditch by the battery yon, and hls skull
£plit wl' a blilhook. Nubbody to Il.bil day
knows his name or him as did I’

A grim tragedy to end lu thle qujet izsr-
den of death, The atmosphers of the place
Ity less pencefully upon my soul than It
bod done,

We moved on agaln, not so far, and my
gulde poluted down.

*Thera he lles'" he sald,

A poor ghallow little heap of rough soll

rofwn compact with years. A few—n very
ew—blndes of rank gross standing up from
It, starved and stiff like the bristles on a
hog's bsek. All around the barrows
strotehed groen and kindly. Only here sud
on that other were sordid desolatlon. No
gione, np boards, no long-lifelexs fower
even to emphasize the frony of an aplteph.
Nf'tjhtu b}.lt temlin ltmtl{,n‘r:;-enm and the
withering footmark of time, )

.y mlng the day,' sald the a_ert‘_nn. ‘Look-
ing ower the hedge yon 1 a&ee \qkes a pl
running, wi' b ostraw [n's mouth. ‘We alin
bave rain,’ says I, snd rain it did wl' a
will. Three o' them came wl' the e'ulrln—
the old marn and & young ‘nn—him ‘ud be
your brother now—and the long doctor fro
Chis'll, In the nrternoon, as I was garther-
fng up my tools, the old mam came back
my h}n.-mtr and chucked a spria’_o. yerv'n
' the mound, ‘Oho,’ thinks I, ‘that'll be
to keep the devll fro’ wurkinf. The atorm
druv up while he wur siarnding theras and
pent him scuttling. T nik shelter I’ the
chireh, and when [ come out by and by,
there wur the witch-wesd gone—washed
fro' the grave, you'll sar. and I'll not con-
tradlet yi-l; but the dc:’v:-ll knows hls ojva.

“Wihat do you mean

Tle turoed and spat behind him before an-
swering.

“He lt:l.](-d o' cold I thu_lnlldeil eh?"’

“Something of ghnt gort. The doctor's
certificate sald so.'

“ALl'" He took off his cap agiln and
rnbbed his hot head nll over w}th a W!iu}
of hnm’lkenl}hlvr. “Bum’ﬁal::ﬁ rh: ‘1 n?:?ln m: g
two fut and po more— i -
tor arter the raln to bust the 1ld and stlck

his fingers through.'

“A small matter, perhaps, for a llving
mglé tanced sldelong at me, then glugerly
peckad at the moun with nis foot. -

“"No uraau'ulevntr rpw there, sald he,

What remalns Lo Ue seen.

Illu'mk u slx_;{mnae from my pocket and

to him. :
hﬁ"ﬁékout:er:." I sald, “take tk!l and I'l1
va you onp every week If you il do your
E:st to make and keep it like the
‘ 8.
"‘i’x"e'- ;ﬁ’é‘im nis hand lnstinetively, but

(frew It empty.
w“l'tﬁfeno." hep gild, “It’'s no marner o

ﬂqﬁ(’." "
AT = i to ye,"
4 rather not Good, mersing, ¢ fi)
ghonlderd hunched up

clumped' ¢

and he turned his back on ma
5tra115h:_ off, with his
6.

mI h“?agghed his golng moodnf. but with
no great surprise. It was small matter for
wonder. that Modred’s death gshould have
roused upeanny suspiclons among the .i"
norant and superstitious who knew of

U,
‘&-ﬁu“"myﬁw!‘? s i avarhung oo ~whale

manner of life was sufflelsnt to secount

for that.
the sexton had resumedhis
wggfjggﬁnﬁ?rmﬂma. that when I rose to
go, only his head und shoulders bobbed
up and dlown 1uh¥enu;§eﬂgmr the 2“. ﬁ%
1 —1. sat o 1
Fo?rdsgd:l}g mound and sought lnsplration

orl}’:ii 1o voloe spoke to me from ita depths.

K continueil to-morrow. This story
h;ls:nbfn the Journnl April 27.

A Supplement of the Journal
containing the first seven chap-
ters of ““ The Mill of Silence”
will be mailed to any address

\ yours back fo that melancholy morning of | o 9 i ently I said: “You buried my brother, | ,,. 3 )f a f'wa ;gﬂl
gged y. Let there be no misunderstandiog | ltude to me? For what? For drivin u|to me from the further glde of a laurel 4 2Ce 0

1',,?“:“;1':?;:":‘ ar’?’gg"f&'g b At 24 i "_"ﬁ'l"t"“"‘ f"‘;)m ;:“‘ Dr“"""-'f't nest, Let | ahiut it. Take the lesson from jour Eather | trom home? for deallug out your Inherit: | bush that stood up from the Frass then ’ i&t C”. receip f

‘glazed eye oh me two or th sﬂn I O LTS TR ek pe o sentenced | Ifs knew what I coold do If T chose: he|nnce plecemenl to that hungry vulture yon- (away. I walked round It und mm:iplump “Aye,"" he answercd, heaving out a bi fa-m |

= i ree tlmes audithat passed between your father and my-| recognized the trump ourd I held, and he|der? You kill me with your cruelty.” upon my phlicsophical friend o the|elod of aarth with an effore, 80 strain kY| P *

ONE WOMAN'S 0DD CALLING.

Miss Minnie Rose Helps to Make
Gambling Difficult by Her
Oecupation.

Bbe Is What Is Technically Enown as

8 “ Finisher' in & Oard Man-
ufactory,

The advice of the exports In  women's
smployment of the experts ln women's
frade to which women de not naturally
‘gravitate, and which Is not overcrowded,
It bigh swuged are desired. The making of
playiog eards would sedm to be a trade
baving the former churncteristics, but lnck:
Ing the latter. There are only three plaging
eird factorles In New York, and they sop-

MI1S8 MINNIE ROSEH,

plr almost the entire demand for piaying
cards In thix country., Less than a thou-
sand women are engaged In the Indnstry,
and yet the highest wages any of them gets
Is 87 a week. Miss Minnle Rose i3 one of
those. She I8 an expert “finisher.”
SPinlshing.” says Mlss Rose, “'requires n
grent deal of experiencs, You have to have
very qulek eyes. You must be able to detect
the very slightest lmperfection In the da-
slgi on the back of 8 card.’ Gamblers only
nee a deck of cards once, and If there were
the sligbtest difference Iu the backs of any
two cards.they might be ncoused of cheat-

carids every dny, If she lets one ever go
slightly (mperfect slip through she's likely
to lose her Job. The other day ln our shop
a Jvoman, who had worked there for ten
years was discharged for letting one card go

moker eounld bave detected the flaw., The
boss sald hie'd heve exeused ber If she had
been & new hand, but an old hand ought b
Enow bettir."

The advantage of card making Is that It
I8 not season work. “In most trades,” says
the card maker; “vyou have a lotof work for
a few months, and then nothlog at all uvuti]
the season beglns ageln.  Of cotbse, yon
have your Idle time to do tomethlhg else,
but I'd rather werk at sgmething that ls
steady, At card making you work right
along all the year round. Yon li:m.'ll;r ever
bave more than two weeks off. Of course,
it is fearfoliy monotonous and tt's tiresome.
But most of the girls seem to Uke It. It's
clean work and It's steady, and the pay Is
very good. There are women In our fae-
t_nry who heve workslf there steadlly for
eighteen yénrs™

"HER VIEW OF CURRENCY.

The dlstingulshed guest of the Woman's
Club wes an old-fashioned mpn who had
oot bolleved I the new order of things
feminine, Heé was prepared, however, to
reform his opinions. He had a recoptive
‘mind. and he had becn ussured on high
authority that the organlzed woman was
o much more brilllant and progressiye
person than her unoiganized sister, whom
he had Enown almost excluvively. Con-
stquently when he was Invited—belng a.
prominent fluancler, with vlews on  the
subject of the compnratlve value of golid
and sliver—to address the club on the ratln
of cutrency he nceepted. The president
undertook to tntroduce him.

“I 'am sure,” she sald, *that we will
| iisten to this paper on the ratlo of cur-
renoy with great Interest. All of us have
silfernd so In the effort to trunslaté Amer-
lenn dollars and cents Into Engllsh pounds
#iid shillings and Preneh fratecs and lnto
dorins and thalérs and all sorts of forelizn
money, and now. Just when the Somumer
exodus s about to begin, the falk will be
particularly helpful.””

Then she sat down, and the distingnished
finnneler with a paper to read an the ratlo
of currency decisres that there wns not a
dinsenting smile or interrogntory Ilook on
the fade of a solitary “well-informed™ club
womin, .

Giridlles deslghed for the especlal delecta-
ton of the “fuflly” Summer girl ave of
medallions of turquolse blue enamel, set ia

e

Ing. A fnisher must examine about 10,000

e trames and attached fexibly to

e

throngh. No ono bur a gambler or a oard.

y : -.;-.: :

If the horzewoman's hablt in Its Spartan
severity ls as uninteresting as a frock can
be, her array of equesitian nccesorles does
not lack & certaln sort of tallor-made
pieturesqueness, Her hats In themselves
form a depnrtment worthy of notice., Her
‘geunilets, her boots, her coliarettes, and
the rest of her outfit, all have, as she
herself might say, “polots.”

SBhe la allowed & good deal of latitude
In the motter of hesdgear mowadays, On
Spring moralngs In the perk she moy
wear 4 gaflor. This Is a great concession
t6 her. At more oOeremonlous tlmes she

ObDS AND ENDS FOR THE WOMAN WHO RIDES.

Is required to mssume one of three styles
of riding hat—a derby, 2 short, square-
looking sllk bat, or a somewhat taller,
less square-looking one. Frivelous young
persons tle long tulle vells around the
sflk hats and allow them to float in the
breeze as they gatlop slong,

Collarettes are of plain linen or of tunlle,
mounted upon sllk In a severe, chemlsette
style, The tulle Iz folded ‘over a collar
and tles I o big bow beneath the cbin.
Htooka and bows of satin are mode In the
same style. The llnen clemlséttes are
‘embroldered, tucked or made perfectly

plaln.

The bonts are combined of patent leather
and French kid. They are very high,
reaching quite to the equestrinn tights,
whichh come below the knees. The tights,
by the way, have entirely superseded
the old-fushioned riding trousers, They are
of elastlc webbing and tie about the walst
and below the kuees with satin ribbons.

eather with el of lenther on
side. COrngh s n].ggsun'ed for vlding M%E
and  handkerchicfs of grass linen which
watch the belts In color accompany them,

UNCONSCIOUS REPARTHE.

She was n sweet-voleed, languld South-
ern woman, If you had asked her she
would doubtiess hiave sworn that stie had
not a prejudlee In the world. Pm‘!mbty.
too. if you had known her yon would enly
have observed her gentle manuer and mlld
eves, and It would never have occurred to
soun that semewhere n her beart she nursed
‘the latent prejudice of her country for
negroes, Bhe was walking slowly through
the corridor of & blg downtown hotel look-
Ing for some one to carry A card to &
friend, when her eyes fell upon a colored
attendsnt. Slhe beckoned to him, but with
the Independence and 1 of the
Northern negto he walted for her to ap-
progeh and state her bidding,

Bho looked ar him haughtlly, and then
she gold, slowly and with disapproving
lotonation: [

“Ave you nll colored here?"”

“No, miss,” he answered, quickly, “'de
guests am white.” - )

TULIPS ¥OR DECORATING.
Tulips of minoy petals are favorlte dinoer

petalied a3 roses, and come in deep, rich
red and iu striped pinks. Their artifictal
o 860: magd fos u7«mm ]

table decorptions. They are almost as thick. |

FOR THE SUMMERHOME,

Bedspreads of blue and white Indla mus-
[l make the latest contribution to the
Delft room. Heretofore it has been pos-
sible only to obmln curtains or materlal
by the yend frem which to fashlon the
bed covering. These later contributions gre
convenient, aa well gs dacorative.

Bimple cnshlons are the rule for Bnmmey
vse, Pladn covera with flnlsh of heasy
cotton cord matchlng the color of the ma-
teriel are much seen,

The Wedgwoed pottery has taken on n
neéw form. In addition te the famillar
blues It now arpears In o sage green that
Is eminently ¢eol looking and soited to
Bummer decoration.

Hvery provlelon seems to have besn miade
for the encourigement of plazza flrtation
and the posslble outcome of Full weddings.
The lntest to appear s a tete-u-tete chalf
of Orlental make, whose luxury alone Is
enough to, keep any eouple enchanted

Nelther a sllyer tea stralner nor one of
gold 1= abaoluiely correct. Sluce experts
hnve discoverel that the purest metal is
harmful oply fine china matching the cups

s allowed on sables of the better sort. ~ |

PAUL REVERE'S IMITATOR.

Little Julla Bates, of Cohasset, s twelvo
yenrs old. She hes read of the midnlihy
tide of Paul Revere and has been duly
Impressed thereby., 8he la now enjoring
A local renown quite equal, at present, to
the famous sllversmith's, even though It Is
not likely to go down In bListory In the
sam2 way, On & bicycle, sha has !mitated
him,

Thy other mornlpg when phé awoke she
smellgd smoke, but, belng only twelve yeary
old und i falrly constant nttendant ar vii-
{lage bonfites, she w43 not alarmed. While
'she’ was at breakfost, however, ghe suw
that hee father's stables were on five,

‘Che LBates house is sftuated ln the oirt-
ekirts of Cohnsset. Little Mivs Julia
promptly rushed for her Uloyela, and, In the
twinkling of an eye, was “scorebiog' Intu
the town. She had aroused the acighbovs
and started up the firé department ln a
few mioates, und i a fow more she was ot
Homie, carrying the furnlture which was
gaved from the wreck into a weighbor's
bouse, Thanks to ber speed, most of her
futhot's property wis saved.

The particularly interesting fenture of tite

bieyelo ma-g"mnmar under mild pareotal

LT .. 0%

The belt, which iz particulurly deur to
he heart of the feminlue rlder, 18 of

story is that Miss Julla learund 1o ride the
| was

WHAT WOMEN ARE DOING.

They Are Hxperts in Mining,
Tramping, Journalism and
What Not?

They Are Also Volunteer Firemen,
Circus Riders and Bank
Cashiers,

Out In Montand therd I8 a womnan who
unites [n her own person the varloys of-
flees of bank cashler, president, tioard of
directors, teller and bookkeeper. The town
where thls phenomenon exists s Foraythe,
and her name 18 Miss Mabél Kenneds. The
banking Interests of the place ars not
enormous. The town has 8 population of
400, and Mlss Kennedy passes vpon oll ges
ourlties offernd, mnkes the loans, recelves
deposits, druws exchange, keeps the books,
and ln fact doex wll the work of the bank:
She Is only elghteen years old, and la
pretiy.

Out In Jeansville, N, J,, the wonen have
achieved renown by the efficlency of their
work ln a fire which threntened to destroy
the willage. When the fire broke out, nll
the men were at work, and It devpived
upon the women to save thelr homes. They
promptly  formed a bucket brigade, and
worked #so vailantly that none of the
houses were destroyed.

Miss Nellle Reid ls o youtig woman who
has demonstrated that the actompllshments
of the rlch may be turned lnte the weapons
of the poor ngalust poverty. Bhe ls the
daughter of 2 well-to-do Eoglish squlre, and
she had the well-born English glrl's cus-
tomary skill as an eguestrlenne. Her fother
dled, leaving the famlly fortupnes badly
involyed. Therenpon Miss Reld, Instead of
tryiug to be a second-rafe governess or a
“gentee!” companion, bocame a professional
rider. Thereby she galned o title and n
husband, for while rlding a jumping horse
on the Finden Downs, Worthing, Bug-
tand, she fell dirder the eys of Count
Gluseppe Maurovich, theu tepiesenting
his Goyernment as Consul it King's Lyou,
oud he fell in love with her. They were
married shortly after. But the Count's
possessions have not been sufficlently large
to prevent Miss Heid’s still sdorning the
citous track. &

Out In Colorado M. A. M. Oreutt Is
winnlog health fhioe and: riches, nllat one
fell stroke, by her wotk as o wmlnlbg ex-
port. . She edme from Sassachiusetts (o
Colarado an  lavalld, and lee dellcate

When the westernportion of the Plke's Peak
forest reservatlon was thrown open, Mrs.
Oroult rode over miles of the territory gnd
planted thirty locatlon sthkes, establishing
her olalm te about 800 acres of valuible
mineral land, Later she sold the clalma
to pariles 1n Montana, and now has the
nssossment work dotie on ten more, and I8
fast gettlpg the others In proper shupe.
Sho keopd f tumber of men at work on tha
propertics constantly, and s working 1o
systematle, Intelligent manner. 8_!15 looks
for leads before dolng getusl work, and:
operates much on the sime plan us un old-
timer would who has a knowledge of
tormntion, general geologival features, ete.
Her Success d48 a prospector 18 now past
galnsayiong.

Miss Mie Atwater Is the youngest wo-
man journaliet in Indiang, snd she'ls not'a
mere hiveling of & large paper, elther. She
18 the gulding genlus of the Hamlet
Tribune, o six-column, six-pnge publication,
of which she is proprietor aund editor,

AMiss Jennie Baker and Migs Lucy Bom
denux Are two young women who undertook
to tramp from Los Angeles to San Fran-
alseo, But thelf cournge gaya 99,*,, a8 wan
not unnatural, They garbed themselves in
Bloomers &nd juckets, and, with more en-
thuslasm than foresight, started on thele
Journey without food and very Httle money.
Aceldents were not to be tnken intg conm-
sldoration; aml the journey after all wis

only geveral hundred miles, “The road Is
not the bost by CGuliferila, The sa an
the highway was weorehlng hot, nod the

o faces upse-

wos blisterin ]
D s 3 he girl tramps

¢ 1o exposiie,
a&i‘eﬁr?:dmon the way. Onee or twics they
wanted to sl down and cry, but elch wis
ashamed to confess to tle otber that
wis suffering and heartlly wished she wad
home ageln,  Hour after bour they tramp
(aleng, until the thin sples of thelr shoes
were worli by the sand, apd thelr
nnpls und faces were swollen _blistered,
‘hmilf tm:( begged ¥ides, and reached Sug
Francleco dlsgus

el with thelr profession,
AN TAST SIDE EXPRIENCE,

A ciirious’ charactesistle of New York 18
the extraordindry mixture of languages
that has come about within the last Tew
veurs: Foew people Hving on Fifth nvenue
or Itz short side-street tributories, tealize
thut there arve miles of this city whers
Woglish s elther not spoken at all or
[ brokenly, where tlicre 1§ o mixtura of
tongues 15 confusing as ever made troubls
on the Tower of Babel. :

A Russian emigrant who settled on the
East Side studied Gerind six yoiey befora
she (iscovered if was not the language of
the conntry. She WS not a stupkd weman

henlth, combined with a desire for riches,
L her incentive for the step in miniog. |

but her tonement and her streot W
Germun and ber world did not reach
m birs a il A



